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GAMBLING AT WIESBADEN.

Irenceus, (Rev. S. I. Prime) in one of
his lelters to the N. Y. Observer, from
Germany, gives a sketeh of Wiesbaden,
the celebrated watering place, including
the fullowing account of the Kursaal, one
of the greatest gnmbling establishments
on the Continent :

* And now, let us drop in at the Kur-

_ saal, a long and imposing building on ene
side of the square, which colonades line
the other two sides with all muanper of
shops for the display of fancy articles for
sale. This Kursaal is the temple of Wi-
esbaden, the greatest gambling house of
Germany, and having something of & na-
tional establishment character about it.—
With that strange, but very common fal-
lacy by which governments ss well as in-
dividuals often deceive themselves into
the belief, that what cannot be prevented
must be licensed in order to regulate it,

1 . abitue of this house.
Dressed in a rich black silk, with a neat
collar. and stomacher and scarf, she
would be taken for a lady had she less
Jewelry; but those bracelets, and chains
and charms are rather too rich and mans
for such a place. No gentleman is here
who seems to stand in any relationship to
that splended creature, She plays on her
own account,

But women will show their feelinas :
and with all her effort at calmness nndain.
difference, the tell-tail blood as it flies in-
to her face, or rushes back to her heart.
jleaving her w!}itc as marble, discloses the
struggle that is heaving in her bosom.—
She }as not played for five or six minutes:
her heoad has rested on her hand, and her
'vory arm, as it stands up there, has been
glanced at even by those who seem to be
engrossed in the gnme. She plays aga’n
and loses, and now she has placed her
band quietly on her forehead, as if it ach-
ed. It was for a moment onlv ; she re-
covered and instantly threw out double
her usual stakes, and saw them swept
awny without a sigh. It was exciting to
see her. Involuntarly my sympathies
were with her, and I was wishing that
she might be the winer every throw she
wade. Who was she? Nobody buta gay,
ruined, wretched woman ; one of thou-
sand thronging these watering places,
bankrupt in fortune and reputation ; the
lenst of their vices is gambling, and if the
love of money was the worst of their pas
sions, they wouid be pure as they are
beautiful.

With the dukes and duchesses, the lords
and ladies, the sharpers, blacklegs and
pedlars of all sorts, and the travellers
who resort in summer tme to those foun-

the govornment sells a license to a com
pany to set up gambling tables here, and |
2 handsome revenue i1s secured to Lthe
Grand Duke by the operation.  The com-
pany pay to the government about §25,-
000 a year fur the license, and besides |
this they are obliged 1o lay ovut a lurge
sum in kecping the houses and grounds
in order.  Will you walk in 7"
** What, into a gambling house 277
“Why everybody seems to be going
in, acd it is now about time to dine ; this
is the great eating house of the place.” |
Well let us go in and sec what is going |
on. In the dining-room, or if vou prefer |
to eat under the shade of the trees be-|
hind, you may order a dinner of a d'!:il.'n!
different dishes, which would cost _\'uu‘
about as many pence a3 yon wouid pay
of shillings for such a l]inner\in London.
These two magnificent saloons are!
twice a week the scene of gay balls, where |
princes, nobles and commons mingle in the |
merrigsl (anecea in which the Germans|
ever engage, with a sprinkling of French !
and English, with titles and without.—
But now these halls are silent, although
hundreds of men and women are in Lthemn.
They are all crowded around a large ta.
ble, one in the centre of ench room. Not
a word is heard., On the sofas around
the walls a few listless loungers are sit-
ting, but the rest are standing at the ta-
bles, while perhaps twenty are scattered.
None may sit down except those who play.
The game i3 rouge el-noir.  The manager
at the table where we are standingr, sits
by a wheel, the players place their mo-
ney, as much as they please, but not less
than a dollar, on whatever number or col-
or they chose ; the wheel is whirled, a
litle ball flies out and falls upon a num-
ber ; the manager announces it, and the
fate of each playeris instantly decided.—
Some have won, some have lost, more of |
the latter thano of the former of course, for
the bank must win in the loag ran, or it
could not pay the great sum demaoded

the

tnins of health and plensure, come these
way woman; and as they roll thmugh
the streets in their splended enrringes, or
sail into the ballroom at midnight, vou
might mistuke them for the greutusfl;t-
dies in the land. .
“*Never buy a book by the cover," snid
my lrish couchman at Dublin; and the
adviee is quite as gaod in Grermuny.

Dout atuy tiong.

“Don’t stay long, husband,” said a
young wifu in our presence one evening,
as her husbhanil was preparing to oo out.
The words themselves were insignilieant,
Qut the look of meliing  fondness  with
which they were uccompunied, spoke vol-
umes. It told all the whole depths of her
woman's love —of her happivess when

j with her husband—of her grivt when the

light of his smile, the source of ull bher
Juy, beamed not upon her.

“Don't sty long, husband,” and 1 fan-
cied 1 saw the loving, geatle wile, sitting
alune, anxiously counting the moments of
her husband’a absence, every few minu-
les running to the door to see if ha were
insight, and fnd that he was not, 1 thought

tones ‘'not yet, not yet."”

“Duw’t stay long, husband,”" and ag: in
L thought I could see tho young wite,
rocking hersell nevously in the great arm
chair, and weeping as thongh her loving
heart would break, as her thoughtless
‘Gorland maste” prolonged his stay a
wearisom: length of time. .

O, ye thut have wives who say ““don’t
stay long,” when you go farth, think of
them kindly when yon are mingling in
the busy hive of life, and try, just a little,
to make their homes and hearts happy,
lor they are gems too seldom found, and
when ost too seldom replaced —you can-
not find amid the pleasures of the world,
peace and juy that a quict home,
blessed with such a woman's presence,
will aflord.

for the license, and make fortunes for the |
manngers besides. 1

1 am intensely interested in studying
the game and the cowpany. llere jus.
in front of me is a genteel looking man,

moustache and elear white skin, rather

sssed to be a gentleman 3 he | G -
i mu_c'n dr.( T‘L g va 5! . bl he ises for coming back.
is playing high, but not with silver; hulI =

never lays down less than a Napoleon, |

and of.en five, and sometimes more of
them at once. e wins every time, and
thrusting out his little wouden scraper,
draws in his n%uublu pile and adls it (o
the heap at hid side.  He loses this time;
he plays but a single coin the next, luses
that, and rises at once from his seat and
leaves the house.  ‘L'hiat man never plays
when he thinks luck is tarning against
him. The next one Lo him on the same
side of the table seems to be a fixiure :
but he does not play always. [is doec-
trine of chances must be a seeret, and he
watches the game as if he could el just
when the right time comes to venture his
silver, for he never risks gold.  [or an
hour he made no gains, but he is hoping
to do better, and scems to be very sure
that he will begin to win seon, for he has
been losing so long the tide must change.

You never saw ladies in a gambling-
house, did you? There arc several
around this table. Ilere is one standing
at my shoulder, pleadingin an under-tone
of voice with an elderly man, who may
be her father, or husband, or, more like
than either, her friend, fur a fresh supply
of flurins, as her purse iscmpty. He pre-
tends to be absurded in the game that the
rest are playing, but she is importunate
and he turns : she then has his eye, and
looks so imploringly, that he yields and
fills her purse. 1 saw herlay down those
florins, two or three of them at a time,
fluttering like a freightened pigeon some-
times, revealing her disappoinument when
she lost, and her joy as clearly when she
won ; but the tide was against her, and
before she quit the table, the purse was
emptied again ; and there was no smiling
when she took her old man’s arm and
marched out of the hall as mad as a
March hare. y

But I have been watching with 'more
interest than any of these, a womnan of
rare beauty at the corner of the table in

“Don’t stay long, husband”—and the
young wife’s look scemed to say—+for
|here tn your own sweet home, is a Im'ing
|h|mrt. whose music is hushed when you
jare absent——here is a soft breast to lay
{your head upon, and here are our lips,
{unsoiled by sin, that will pay you in kis-

Think of it young men, when your wives
1 say to you, “Don’Lstay loog,” and O don't
let the kind words pass unheeded as of
;l ttle value; for though they may not be to
i You, the disappointment or the fultillment
of their simple loving wish, brings grief
or joy to them, If you have sn hour to
spare, bestow it upon them and the pure
love, gushing from their gentle, grateful,
hearts, will be 8 sweet rewanrd. — /r.

| HoxoranLe Courtsiuir.—We heard a
jvery pretty little incident the other day,
which we cannot help relating, A youny
lady from the South, it seems, was wooed
and won by a
.. California.

i made the d
very succe

When ihe engagement was
octor was rich, having been
_ ssful at San Franeisco. It had
not existed six months, however, when,
iby an unfortunate investment
fentire ** heap."” This even:t came upon
(him, it shoull be added, just a8 he was
{ about to cluim his bride.

{do?  Why, like an honorable and chival-

jand writes the lady every particular of
the unhappy turn which lias taken place
in his fortunes, assuring her that if the
fact produced any ehange in her feelings
towards him, she is released from cvery

promis¢ she has made him. And what
does the dear, good girl?  Why she

takes a lump of pure gold, which her
her lover had sent her in his prosperity
as & keepsake, and having it manufactu-
red into a ring, forwards jL to him, with
the fullowing Bible inseription engraved
in distinet characters on the outside :—
Entreat me not to leave thee, or to return
from following after thee ; for wither thou
goest will I go, and wither thou lodgest
will I lodge ; thy people will be my peo-
ple, and thy God my God ;
diest will I die ; and there will 1 be bu-
ried ; the Lord do so to me, and more al-
80, if aught but death part me and thee.”
The lover idolized his sweetheart more

L could heur her exclaiming in disapointed |

outhful physician living in |

rous vouny feliow as he is, he sits down |

where thou,

|
i

>

than ever when he received this precious
evidence of her devolion to him both in
storm and sunshine. We may add, that
fortune soon again smiled upon the young
physician, and that he subsequently re-
turned to the north to wed the sweet girl
he loved, and who had loved him with
such undying affection. Reader, this is
all true. Young ladies who read the Bi-
ble as closely as the heroine of Lhis inci-
dent seems to have done, are pretty sure
to make good sweethearts, and better
wives. )
For the Register.
FAREWELL TO SUMMER.
DY RACHEL E. HARTER.
Summer ! sweet Summer ! oh tarry awhile,
We love thy light step and thy spirit-like smile;
Thine emerald mantle, embroidered with flowers,
By thy tearful-eyed sister, with sunbeams and
showers;
Thy voice in the wuters melodious flow,
Summer! loved Summer ! oh why will ye go 1

We love the calm eve, whean the winds are at rest’
When the world in the presence of silen@ils blest,
When the moon seems an island of light in the
sky, _

And the stars like bright sails on the liqg‘@_ blue
lie,

When the dew-drops are glittering the fuirizs’ ar-
ray,

But, Swmmer, with thee pass ils bsauties away.

We lova the gay morn, when the tops of the trees
To exch other are nodiing, and up onthe bresze
The fuiries are fleeing from revels of night,

In mist-robes enveloped, to cover their flight,
Aud ye pour on the uir a full chorus of song,
But Summer! loved Summer ! ye bear it along.

Linger yot longer— it may bo in vain

That we dream of behelding thy giories again;
Unliess in some lund whera tho apicit rasides,
Thy Leautitul presence forover ubildes;

Or the soul may come back to the scones of its
birth,

When thy light and thy song shall re-vikit the
earth-

But leave us not, Sumuner, to Aulumn’s breath
now,

Tuu eoldly she layeth hier hand on our brow:

And sho findeth the weicome, n sigh and u tear,

That greets the Ilr:l slep of her haughty career—

Whils the winds are ull tolling a sorrewful kuell,

As ye leuve ue, swect Summer, Lo echo furewsll.

Farewell !
wrath,

Disrobeth the tree-tops to mantls her path—

The soug-birds graw sileat, and withering lie

Shoe hath left us, and Autumn, in

The flowers on their sarth-graves, as ahe passeth
Ly,
Wikile the pride in her eye, and the ice in her
}ln-:lrl,
Muke us shrink from her prescuce, and bid her
depart.
Picasantl Grove, Sept. 1, 1854,

From PRalleu’s History of Caba.
STERN JUSTICE AND AWFUL PUN-
ISIIMENT.

During the first year of Tacon's Gov-
ernorship in Cubua, a young Creole girl,
named Miralda Estalez, kept a little cigar
store in the Culle de Mercaderes, and her
shop was the resort of all the young men
of the town who loved a choicely made
and superior cigar. Miralda was only 17,
without father or mother living, and earn-
ed an humble though sulficieat support
by her industry in the manufactory we
have named, and by the sales of her little
store. She was a picture of ripened trop-
ical beaunty, with a finely rounded form,
a lovely face, of soft, olive tint, and teeth
that a Tuscarora might envy her. At
times, there was a dash of language in
her dreamy eye that would have warmed |
an anchorite; and then her cheerful jests
were so delicate yet free that she had un-
willingly turned the heads, not to say
hearts, of half the young merchants in the

Calle do,Mercaderes. But she dispensed
her favors without partiality; none of the |
rich and gay exquisites of Havana could!
say they had ever received any particalar |
acknowledgement from the fair young girl |
to their warm and coastant attention.— |
For this one she had a pleasant smile, for |
another a few words of pleasant gossip, |
and for a third a snatch of a Spanish soag; |
but to none did she give her confidence,
except to young Pedro Mantanez, a ﬁnn}
looking boatman, who plied between the
Punta and Moro Castle, on the opposite
side of the harbor. |
Pedro was a manly and couragoous |
voung fellow, rather above his class in in-|
telligence, appearance, and association,
and pulled his oars with a strong arm and |
light heart, and ioved the beautiful Mi-
ralda with an ardor romaatic in its tideli-
ty and truth, He was a sort of leader
among the boatmen in the harbor for rea- |
son of his superior cultivation and intelli- |
gence, and his quick-witted sagacily was |
often turned for the benefit of his com-

» he Tost his | had done in and about the harbor since a

]

What does he | had before him.

|
|

rades. Many were the noble deeds he

poy, for he had followed his calling of a
waterman from boyhood, ss his fathers
Miralda in turn ardent-
ly loved Pedro; and when he came at night
and sat in the back part of her little shop.
she had always a neac and fragrant cigar
for his lips. Now and then, when she
could steal away from her shop, on some |
holilay, Pedro would hoist a tiny sdii in |
the prow of his boat, anld secaring the lit-
tle stern awning over Miralda’s head,
would steer out into the gull and ecoast
along the romantic shore.

There was a famous roue, well known
at this time in Havana, named Counte Al-
monte, who had [requently visited Miral-
da’s shop and conceived quite a passion
for the girl, and indeed, he had grown to
be one of her most liberal customers.—
With a cubnuning shrewdness and konow-
ledge of human nature, the Counts be-
sieged the beart of his intended victim
without his appearing to do so, and car-
ried on his plan of operations for many
weeks befors the ingocent girl even sus-
pected his possessing & partiality for her,
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ent from him of so rare and costly a nature,
as to lead her to suspect the donor’s in-
tentions at once, and to promptly decline
the proffered gift. Undismayed by this,
still the Counte continued bis profuse pa-
tronage in a way which Miralda could find
no plausible pretext of complaint.

At last, seizing upon what he consid-
ered a favorable momunt, Counte Almonte
declared his passion to Miralda, besou rh!
her to come-and be the mistress of his
broad and rich estates at Cerito, near the
city, and offered ail the promises of wea'th
favor and fortune; but in vain. The pure®
minded girl scorned his offer and bade him
never more to insult her by visiting her

th,

f 4
‘ Ahem there.
Almonte half suspected the truth, and the
poor girl argued to herself that her fate
could not but be improved by the interfe-
rence, let its- nature be what it might.

“Counte Almonte, you doabtless know
why I have ordered you to appear here.”

‘‘Excelencia, I ferr that I have been
indiscreet,’”” was the reply.

*You adopted the uniform of the guards
for your own private purposes upon this
young girl, did you not?? -

“Excelencia, I cannot deny it.”

shop. Abashed but not confounded, the" ‘‘Declare upon your honor, Counte Al-

Counte retired, but only to weave a new
snare whereby he counld entangle her, for
he was not one to be so easily thwarted.

One afternoon, not long after this, as
the twilight was settling over the town, a
file of soldiers halled just opposite the lit-
tle cigar shop, when a young man, wear-
ing a Liculenant’s insiznia, entered and
asked the attendant if her name was Mi-
ralda Estalez, to which she timidly res
panded.

“Then you will please to ‘come with
me."’

“By what authority ?'’ asked the trem-
bling girl. _

*“The order of the Governor General.”

“Then I must obey you,” she answer-
ed, and prepared to follow him at once.

Stepping to the door with her, the young
officer directed his men to marsh on, and
uetting into & volante, told Miralda they
would drive to the guard house. But o
the surprise of the girl, she soon discover-
ed that they were rapidly passing the city
gates, and immediately were dashing off
un the road to Cerito. Then it was that
she began to fear that some trick had been
playved upon her, and these fears were soun
conlirmed by the volanie’s turning down
the long alley of palins that led to the es-
tate of Counte Almonte. It was in vain
to expostilate now; she felt that she was
in the pewer of the reckless noblemaun,
and the pretended officer and soldiers
where his own people who had adopted
the disguise of the Spanish army uniform.

Counte Almonte met her at the door,
told her to fear no violence, that her wish-
es should be respected in all things save
her personul libarty: thal he trustoed, i
time, to persuade her to look more favor-
ably upon bins, and that in all things he
was her sluve, She replied econtemptu-
ously to his words, and charged him with
the cowardly trick by which he had gain-
ed control of her liberty. But she was
left by lierself, though watched by bis or-
ders at all times to prevent her eseape.

She knew very well that the power and
will of Counte Almonte were Loo strony
for any Lumble friend of bers to attempt
to thwart; and yet she somehow felt a
conscious strength in Pedro, and secretly
cherished the idea that he would discover
her place of confinement, and adopt some
means (o deliver lier. 'The stiletto is the
constant copanion of the lower classes,
and Miralda had been used to wear one
even in her store, against-conlingency; but
she now regarded the ting weapon with
peculiar satisfaction, and slept with it in
her bosom.

Small was the clue by which Pedro
Mantenez discovered the trick of Counte
Almonte. First this was out, then that
circumstance, and these being put togeih-
er, they led to other resuits, uatil the in-
defatigable lover was at [ast satisfied that
he had discovered her place of confine-
ment. Disguised as a friar of the order
of San Felipe, he sought Counte Almonte’s
grtes al a fuvorable moment, mat Miralda,
cheered her with fresh hopes, and retired
to arrange some plan for her delivery.—
There was time to think now; heretofore
he had not permitted himself even an
hour's sleep; but she was safe—that is,
not in immediate danger—and he could
breathe more freely. He koew not with
whom to advise; he feared to speak to
those above him in society, lest they might
betray his purpose to the Counte, and his
own liberty, by some means, be thus jeop-
ardized. He could only consider with
himself—he must be his own counsellor
in this eritical case.

At last, as if in despair, he started to
his feet one day, and exclsimed Lo him-
self—*Why not go to head-quarters at
once ? Why not see the Governor Gen-
eral, and tell bhim the whole truth 2 Ah!
see him? How iz that to be effected ?
And then this Counte Almonte is a noble-
man! They say Tacon loves justice.—
We shall see. 1 will go to the Governor
Geuperal; it cannot do any harm, if it does
not do any good. I can but try.”” And
Pedro did seck the Governor. True, he
did not at once get audience to him —not
the first, nor the third time; but he per-
severed, and was admitted at last. Here
he told his story in a free, manly voice,
undisguised and open in all things, so that
Tacon was plensetf

““And the girl?"’ asked the Governor
General, over whose countenance a dark
scowl had gathered, *'Is she thy sister 2"’

*“No, Excelencia, she is dearer still; she
is my betrothed.”

‘T'he Governor bidding him come near-
er, took a golden cross from Lis tabl-, and
handing it to the boatman, as he regarded
him searchingly, said :

*'Swear that what you have related to
me is true, as yoa hope for heaven !

“l swear!" said Pedro, kneeling ay
kissing the emblem with simple reverenge.

The Governor turned to his tablefan
wrote a few briefl lines, and t i

bell, summoned a page from/@n adjoin-
ing room, whom he ord to send the
captlain of the guard toghiim. Promp: as

were all who had sny@onacctisn with the
Governor's househo_; , the officer appear-
ed at once, and re€eiving the writlen or-
der, with directjons to bring Counte Al-
monte and a yodng giri named Miralda,
immediately before him. Pedro was sent
to an ante-rogin, and the business of the

bty N . . s

until one day she was surprised by a pres-

day passe as usualin the
hall of ¢ vernor. e

monte, whether she is unharmed who
you have kept a prisoner.” §

‘Excelencia, she is as pure w 1 8]
entered beneath my roof,” ‘[l?ﬂl&_‘ truthi-
ful reply. 2E

The Governor turned and whispered
something to his page, then continued his
queslions to the’ Counte, while he made
some minutés upon paper. Pedro was
now summoned to explain some matter,
and as'he entered, the Governor General
turned his back for one moment as if to

L8eek for some papers upon his table, while

Miralda was pressed in the boatman’s
arms. It was but for A moment, and the
next, Pedro was bowing humbly before
Tacon. A few moments more and the
Governor's page returned, sccompanied
by a monk of the church of Santa Clura,
with the emblems of his office.

“Holy father,’” said Tacon, *you will
bind the hands of this Counte Almonte
and Miralda Estalez together in the bonds
of wedlock.”

“lxcelencia!’’ exclaimed the Counte,
in amazement.

“Not a word, Senor; it is your part to
obey.”

“*My nobility, Exceleneia !’

“Is5 forfeited I"” said Tacon.

Counte Almonte had too many eviden-
ces before his mind'seye of Tacon's mode
of administering justice and of enforcing
his own will, to dare rebel, and he dog-
gedly yielded in silence. Poor Pedro,
not daring to speak, was half crazed to
see the prize he had so long coveted thus
about to be torn from him. In a few mo-
ments the ceremony was performed, the
trembling and bawildarad girl not during
to thwart the Governor’'s orders, and the
priest declared them husband and wife.
The captain of the guard was summoned
and despatchied with some written order,
and in a few subsequent moments Counte
Almonte, completely subdued and broken
«pirited, was ordered to return to his plan-
tation. Pedro and Miralda were directed
to remsin in an adjoining apartment to
that which had been the scene of this sin-
gular procedure. Counte Almonts moun-
ted his horse, and with a single attend-
aot, soon passed oul of the city gates.—
But bardly had he passed the corner of
the Paseo, when a dozen muskets fired a
volley upon him, and he fell a corpse up-
on the road. . o :f‘

His body was guietly removed, and the
captain of the guard, who had witnessed
the act, made a minute upon his order as
to the time and place, and mounting his
horse, rode to the Governor's palace, en-
tering the presence chamber just as Pe-
dro and Miralda were once more summon-
¢d before the Governor.

“‘[Excelencia,’”’ said the officer, return=
ing the order, *'it is executed !

**Is the Counte dead 7"’

“Excelencia, yes.”

“*Proclaim, in the usual manner, the
marriage of Counte Almonte and Miralda
Estalez, and also that she is his legal wid-
ow, possessed of his-titles and estate.—
See that the proper officer attends her to
the Counte's estate, and enforces this de-
cision.” Then, turning to Pedro Manta-
nex, he said, ‘‘no man or woman in this
Island is so humble but they may clsim
justice of Tacon !*

A JIORSE ADVENTURE.

My father, beside being in the mefcan-
tile line and keeping the village tavern,
also ran a freight wagon to Norwalk, and
kept A sm:]l livery stable. tle was fond
of a joke, and had a sly, peculiar, wag-
ish kink in his nature, which led him
frequently 1o turns of some pretty cute
tricks. On one occasion a young man
named Nelson Beers, applied to him for
the use of a horse to ride to Danbury, a
distance of three miles. Nelson was an
apprentice.to the shoe-making business,
nearly out of his time , was not overstock-
ed with bniina."a.nd lived a mile and a
half East of ‘our village. My father
thought it would 'be better for Nelson to

make his short j Jurney on foot, than to be
at Lthe expense ':fg%_irmg a horse, but he
did not tell him so." We had an old horse
nsmed ** Bob,”” that having reached an
age beyond his lee%u turned out in
a boyg lot nearour h to die. He was
- and

therefore, in reply to Nelson¥ =)
told him that the horses w

5 Oh do let me have him, I will ride
him very earefully and notinjure him in
the least,”’said Nelson Beers. = :

* He is too valusble an snimal to risk
in the hands of a young man like you,”
responded my father.

Nelson continue to importune and my
father to play off, until it was finally
agreed that the horse could be had on
the condition that he should in no case be
rode faster thaa a walk ‘or a slow trot,
and that he should be fed foar quirts of
oa_u_u.Dlnbwi'!'.,, Nelson started on his

g for all the world as if
be was on a mission to_

g25n

recep sption’

erows,” but hie felt every inch

- |damage in a life-lime of labor.”

‘deavor 10 make some allowance for

he fancied himself astrids of the
race horse in the country, and re ;
that a great responsibility was resting up-
en his shoulders, for the last words
Tather to him were, *‘ Ne i
dent should happen to this “whil
under your charge you could not pay

Old ‘* Bob!” was duly oated and.
ed at Danbury, and at the enc
hours Mr, Beers i
for Bethel. He
great pasture
name of g
and me

me, that being the
38d cut through swamps
as a shorter route to our
elson, for <ore forgetting hi-

race-horse, and soon broke him down.
all events, something occurred to wea-
n old Bob's nerves; for he came to a
stand-still, and Nelson was forced to dis-
mount. The horse trembled with weak-
ness, and Nelson Beers trembled with
fright. A small brook was running
through the bog st the road-side and
Beers, thinking' that perhaps his ** rage-
horse’ needed a drink, led him into the
stream. Poor old ‘' Bub” got stuck in
the mud, and not baving strenglh to
withdraw his feet, quietly closed his eyes.
and like a patriarch as he was, he drop-
ped into the "soft bed that was awaiting
him, and gave up the ghost without a
single Lick. :

No language can _describe the conster
nation of poor Beers. He could not be-
lieve his eyes. He tried to open those of
his horseé, but it was no go. He placed
his ear at the mouth of poor old ** Bob,”
but took it away again in uMter dismay.—
The breath had ceased. At lust Nulson,
groaning as he thought of meeting my
father, and wondering whether eternity,
added to time, would be long enough for
him to enru the value of the horse, took
the bridle from the *“ dead head,” and
unbuckling the girth, drew off the saddle,
and placing it on his own buck trudged
gloomily toward our village.

1t was about sundown when my father
espied his viclim coming up the strest
with the saddle and bridle thrown across
his shoulders, his face wearing a look of
the most complete despair. My father
was certain that old ** Bob' had departed
this life, and he cluckled inwardly and
quietly, but instantly assumed a most se-
rious countenance. Poor Boers approach-
ed more slowly and mournfully than if he
was following a dear friend to the grave.

When he came within hsiling distsnce,
my father called out, ** Why Beers, is it
possible you have been so careless as to
let that race-horse run away from you ?"

**Oh, worse than that, worse than that,
uncle Phile,” groaned Nelson.

““Worse than that? Then ha has
been stolen by some judge of valuable
horses! Oh, what a fool I was to en-
trust him to anybody I'" exclaimed my
fatber with well feigned sorrow,

‘* No he ain’t stolen, uncle Phile,” said
Nelson.

‘“ Not stolen ? well I am glad of that,
for T shall recover him again, but where
is he? I am afraid you have lamed
him.”

** Worse than that,” drawled the un-
fortunate Nelson.

“ Well, what is the maiter ?  Where
ishe? What ails him ?”’ asked my fa-
ther.

*“ Oh, T can’ttell you—1I ean’t tell you,”
said Beers with a groan.

‘“ But you must tell me," returned my
father.

‘It will break your heart,’”” groaned
Beers.

** To be sure it will, if he is seriously|

injured,” replied my father, ** but whore
is he ?

* Ho is dead /"’ said DBeers, as he ner-
ved himsell up for the announcement, and
then closing his eyes, sunk into a chair
completely overcome with fright.

My father gave a groan that star-
ted Nelson to his feet again.  All the
sensations of pain, despair, horror, and
intense agony were depioted to the life on
my father's countenance.

*“Oh, uncle Phile, uncle Phile, don’t
be too hard upon me, I wouldn't have
bad it happen for all the world,” eaid
Beers.

““You can nerver recompense me for
that horse,” replied my father.

“J know it, [ know it, uncle Phile.—
I can only work for you as long as [ live,
but you shall have iny services till you
are satisfied, after my apprenticeship is
tinished,’” return_ Beers.

After a short time my father became
calm, and although apparently not recon-
ci'ed to his loss, he asked Nelson how
much he supposed he ought to owe him.

*“I don't know—I am no judge of the
value of blood horses, but f have been
told they are worth fortunes sometimes,”
replied Beers.

‘“ And mine was one of the best in the
world, said my father, and in such = per-

| fect coandition for running—all bone and
| sinew.””

0O yes, I saw that,”” said Beers de-
spondingly, but with a frankoess that
showed he did not wish to deny (he.t;..;
claims of the horse and his owner. 1
" Well,”” says my father wilh a sigh,
““as | have no desire to go to law on the
subject, we had better try to agree on the
value of the horse. Yon msy mark os &
slip of paper what sum you think you

ought 10 owe me for bim and I willa
do the same ; we ean then compare notes|

and see how wa differ.” 22 a
“ ] will mark,” said Buu,“%
cle Phile, don’t be too hard with me
“ 1 will be'as easy as I can, snd

| your
situation,” said my father; * but, Nel:
son, when I think how vwaluable thst
borse was, of course I must mark some-
thing in the neighborhood of the amount
of cash I could have

solemnity

ibility, probably tried the speed of | ed,

o

Felui
¢ Ounly thres hy
dol_lm-l;' ‘exclaime
the paper, 't W
cimen of gratitud
Nelaon ' looked
nol mustar courag
ther what lie had
Fiaally, one of :
father to show his paper.  He
go had m:rokoq-";dﬁizm Ma
ur neighbor read it aloud, .
of laughter mlloﬁ-",biqﬁ-iﬂﬁal‘
?ur; to hi:dhu._ Ie h‘.:L : ;l;l_
ore he could comprehend the jok
when he became rfur Rware !’hﬁ'ﬁ’n
was done, he was the happi
ever remember Iﬂiﬂﬁ.’ FlUiy
** By thunder I'* said he, “I've go!
dollar and thirty-seven and a half
and daraed if Idon’t treat that out
as air ; [ was never scqred so badiin’

my lifs.” s TN
'l!‘}r
Lon

Nelson stood tremt for the onn;
and yet, having half His money left on
hand, he tradged home a happier, it not

% wiser man.

Kate and Elleu. L :
“What a diference there is in ohildrenl’
thought I, Bt
I was on my way to Brooklin, with my
two little cousins Kate and Eilen. Boon.
after we were sealéd in the omnibus, &
poor woman entersd, firat 1ifti In?'l"'l'll‘.i
sls girl, and them leadiag a little boy,
whom we scom discover o ﬁn blind; -l!o _
was about four years old, with softeurls
and blue eyes, into whick, alas, the glad "

light entered not. His sister, some years
older, was a bright merry looking ggl'ﬁ: .
was very ploasent to see hor lil.ﬁn' blind
brother, tA
The woman hersell ssated with hor lit~
tle boy in her lap, and the little girl by
her side, between harself and my lit-
tlo friend Kate. P e
Now Kale was very niculy dreasedins
she very well knew. The poorli 'sl'l' A7)
as ahe sat down could not essily’’avoid
sitting on Kate's cloak. My liuls 1sdy
drew bhersell up very haughtily, ‘and.
snatched her cloak away, ‘as if it was
quite to niee to be touch.J by a “beggar,”
as she called the child. "My attuntion
was arrested by this movement, and I
watched Kate closely. Not a look did
she give the little group, sftar her first
gllnce of curiesity. She had mothing te
o with them! She was the ddugter of Mr,
Ea mons, and lived in a beautiful house,
and bhad on a velvet cloak, and & white
satin hat, and nice chinchilas; ' at which
she glanced with evident complacency.
There are some little faces, which are
written all over with satin bats, and valvet
cloaks, which makes one forget all about
such things. Kate moved away ss faras
possible from her little meighbor, and
what she thourht about I oannot tell, bus
she looked as'if she were thinking, “I Am
altogether above having auything to'do
with youl” e R 1)
Ellen was sitting next to her sister, s0
that I saw them both. was'interested -
in watchiog VHe changes of her fase,
Her first glance n.h‘:.:u or shildren” sets
tled into a look o nd:: interens. |
tarned to me and whispersd, :
Mary, that litlle bey i blixd)’
not long before she was sxcha: L
with his sister, whese bright, blus"
shone with delight. | * =
‘Ellen had a beautifal bun
from the green-house, which
rying to her little consin Jane;
her repeated glances
sudden resolution sh
“Cousin Mary, -
roses to that little bo
can have some any
‘'Certainly dear, ify
80 Ellen sliped down
and carefully placed b
fragrant fowers in the

F i

have not time ‘l‘:fgl 80
with plessure went {0 sos
- The woman asd her

Nelson, that
, and

um c J
gﬁg‘l’:gfo;tm‘
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